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FIVE POEMS
CITY

CARNIVAL

The Midway's bright balloons and blandishments
Draw swarms of black and white
That, mingling, stay distinct.
Up wooden hill, by sawdust vale
The motorcYcles race. The trigger-happy
Vent their rage, on target walls.
A colored countess in a velvet cape
Flaunts tinsel flowers, leaves her coach
To regiments, abandoned here.
The lion has a mangy ear.
But over patched tents and the dusty ways
The calliope drops warm, nostalgic lays,
And giggling love falls over Ferris-wheels.
Here, in this magic square
Sharp-etched beneath the ogres of a city,
The changelings' dream of earlier homes.
At night broad beams are funneled to the sky,
But from what stale directions
Masses come, their hunger knows.
The Midway offers stars by day and night
For them, flaring toward their primeval light.

A

CITY

IS A

STATE OF

MIND

The eastern queen, articulate' and bright,
Now holds the West in fee.
Her sea is upside down,
Her gondoliers speed without sorig
Past maidens in those granite towers
Where conflict is not love.
Couriers of commerce with clipped words
Know all the ports.
No wonder or surprise
For caravans of sleek, exotic goods
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Or perfumed lands
Startle the steadfast eyes.
\Vhen back from tedium
Of strangers' town,
Their comfort of annihilation
Covers with light
And slippers them with stone.
,Meanwhile the populaceStreams to its answers
And the marvel is
N Q longer terror
But an attitude.

QUESTIONS

AND

ANSWERS

Who sowed the seed of tortuous weeds
And throttled the ga!den,
Threatened the total land?
The peasant at the plow had other crops.
Lovers in dreaming time had different hopes.
The woman in the mirror wound her hair,
.Wondering, "Am I my brother?" .
"Am I?" answered the poet,
...,-Who never owned a towe.r.
"Free," declared statistics...
Each different from the other.
But the eyeless growth, being poison-bred,
Never knew· one from the other.

THE

L

ALIEN

'\Then lost to friends in some new city's maze,
The hero-mind is tranced in wonderland .
To trace- a steeple on another sky
To feel the glances from a foreign face
And know intensity in every casual move.
o lyric beauty of a suminer vinel
o subtle singing of a stranger's street! ·
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The friends that call the wandering heart.
Find no one home. Their ghosts are quickly gone,
But when this sudden world has been ~xplored,
A kind of night comes on.
In rooms of darkness all the old scenes live
In which those ghosts move quicker than the flesh.
AUTUMN

WALK

The smoke curls toward a moon that languishes.
The houses, once of neat designs,
Abstract against the flowing green,
Are stories on a pensive sky. _
And ~ur bold thought
On whispering streets,
Turns leaves of doors.
A chemistry of ritual-day
Makes colors for the evening eye;
The drama lost on time's dry wind
Arrested for the savoring.
Ourselves, at last, in all these rooms!
Sheltered from the flood of night
With fingers ~oving on the keys
Like living pictures in the light.
ALICE

MOSER

TO AN INCOMPL.ETE SUICIDE
.I learn you tried the other door,
Which quickly gives on no room, where
The knob turns never.
Could you not abide the smart
Of Autumn smoke from leaves
Falling at last in the long street?
Then would tears
Grieve only tears?
EVE RET T
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